Mainly for Children,
Playroom, Schoolroom

The education of children remalios ss mud-
dind a probiem as ever, it scems, although in
Gormnny there s promise of great strides in a
fow vears, It Is not the reformatipn of the
olil that is to give us the ideal policy; it is the
edueation of the young. The young of to-dny
are the seedlidgs of the perfect man and the
periect woman of to-morrow.

Let us take, for instance, the pressnt sys-

tem. A boyand agirl are fed, petted, and
elothed for the first flve or six years of their
exisience, tha yoars that scientists declare the
most impressionable nnd most impertant of
thelr existence. Then they are sent to school
to learn to read, to write, to memorize, and
practice mathematios mildly. Logie, Instilled
futo the chiid’s mind by simple methods, not
g5 u task butns a pleasant excursion ioto
pow workls, I8 not taught. Ttis not In the
sobool eurriculum. The children’s minds are
full of wonder for all nbout them butthey mere-
Iv wonder, They huave been taught to memo-
rizo but not to think—that is to say, to rea-
son according to their years and eapacity.
Ther sro given a smattering of trifles into
whick physiology, botauy and simliae sel-
ences are entered like ginots, Then the
ehildren graduate, 1s this a solld basis on
which the house ef & man’s or woman's
knowladgoe ia to bo erected? To be sure
they are given more or less vague ideas of
morality at Sanday-school and more or less
certnin ones at home, Hut thelr most im-
portant faculties are left untrained and un-
akened. The household eat knows better
1 this when ghe teaches her young to ex-
ercise too Instinets they are given.
Perhaps siter this the boy is sent to college
r taught a trade or the girl is=ent to board-
g school or married. Or pechaps, as often
v are both thrown on the world
ra preparation than thisto swim
Br sink. They bave not bsen prepared for
lite: they have been taught oothing of it
‘helr feclings and emotlons are untrained,
The woy to it hns not been smoothed for
them. Thev blunder nlonz at fimst blindly,
ut experiencd bas now become their teacher,
nd soon it Inshes them in the right way, as
hearly ns such a thing is now possible, Well,
surnly there is a better way—a less blunder-
ing way ol training these little wails—a bap-
pier way of ushering them into tha grenat
world, At least, parents, much ol the re-
sponsibility rests with you, Itis properly by
you that the uffoctions nnd emotions of your
children sbionld be trajped. It is by you that
they must be taugbt to thick and reason
(sines the schools negiect it) from the Orst
litiie thought that eprings up in their tiny
brains, It is from  yoo that they must learn
of the life nnd strife of the great world be-
vond, snd by you that toey must be prepared
for the battle in it.

This matter of tralning the affections and
emotious of children has not yet been discov-
ered by the schools, although it has employed
the attention of sclentists, who declare that
the emotional side of & ehild’s nature is jts
most important—its genfus, in fact. Shall it
grow uf) as & weed or be trained as a flower?
This is the impressionable side of the child’s
nniure. Let vour children, then, be edocated
to the highest from their babyhood. Take

o the \l;?dn and felds; et them learn
s flower® and ereatures, and let them
itwr the love of natare. Let them see the

im
sun rise occnsfonally ns a privilegs and

s A seene more beantifol than any over
esught by a master’s brush, Instruct
tha order of nature and the

lile w8 no more necessities than
Taks them to sea pood paintings,
y them, let them hear good music, recite
vecasionally beautifal thoughts; lead
=t to the best of your ability,
t a iesson or =0 much as tho
a leskon. To the vouthifal

£ must ba spontaneous, as it
tiresome, Make appreciation of
of their auture, and when ther
s#wife or artist, mothér or man
ey will thank you for it, and in
teach it to thelr children.

grow up, he
of Dusines

y of beauty., Above all
ess nnd bumanity. I have |

seen a mother whip ber child for soiling an
apron and laugh to ses him 1 afly.
hhmn.tl“ crunlities %m

encouraged

eriminals, For the affections gulde
them gsatly to seek quality rather than ‘E
pearance, truth rather than glitter, Tra
them to be constant sand firm. So far as it
lies in ,onrmwar try to imgrl.lnt a contemps
in the youthful mind for a fiokle and saifting
character, Hut all this must be done without
the slightest appearance of teaching. Let
that teaching occupy the first ter years of
life. Tt will then have gained a Jasting
foundation,

Above nll things, make the basis of the
child’s education solld. Hes that hisstudies
are of the kind that will be useful to him in
after life, Let the smattering go and bave
him given at loast a sound knowledge of his
own language Il.l;;l of mngmnﬂm s, hiunh mry
and graphy. e ocan roug 9
wmiﬂe.—ypwell on these. Study is useless
unless well digested. Study with.him for
a while and teach him how to study with the
best results. (Give tha girl the sams studies
—1let them study together. Letthsm romp as
much as they will out of school hours, play
bnsaball together or anything elss they wish
to play and, remembering that childhood is
the age of enjoyment, let them enjoy it to
thedr full,

Asthe boy and the girl grow older prepare
them furthe duties of the life of the great
world bevond. Let them have knowledpge,
with which comes confidence. Eduecate them
to common sense and practicability, and you
need have slight fear about them, Make
them thorough in everything. Ioculeate in
the hoy asense of honer and in the girl n
sense of duty Teach each to understand
that ench hasa sphers in lifs to ocoupy—a
mission to flll—and no mors—that to mistake
it or to go beyond it causes hslf the misery of
life, and then let them chooss for themselves
their profession or trade. Then help them to
itto the best of wvour ability. No onecan
blame you if they turn out badly. And chll-
dren g0 trained seldom do.

—— .- —

S0 RURS THE WORLD AWAY.

The Queen of England Hons Seen Every
Throne in the World Vacated.

In her forty-seventh year of power Quesn
Vietorin has seen every throns in the world
vacated at least once, and some of them
severe]l times, and high executive statlons
in all the great notions filled and refilled re-
peatadly,

The post of premier in her own country has
been held suocessively in her day by viscount
Mealbourne, Sir Robert Peel, Earl Russell, the
Earl of Derby, the Earl of Aberdeen, Viscount
Palmerston, the Earl of Beaconsfeld, William
E. Gindstone, the Marquis of Sallsbury, and
the Earl of Rosebery, and by some of thess
men several times,  All of thess are dead ex-
copt Glndstone, Salisbury, and Rosshery, Six-
teen men, beginning with Martin Van Buren,
have in torn fllied the oMee of Preaident of
the United States, during her servies, and of
:hele: only two, Cleveland and Harrison, are
iv .

ving

R
Some Odd Things in Life, =

A six-povnd boy hauled in a fifty-pound
catflsh at Winfled, Ean., a few days ago.

Newly merried girls {n Hungary olfer

their kisses for sale on S8t Joseph's day, |

March 18,

Machinery {s being put up at Newark, N.
J., for manufacturing ammonia from atmos-
pheric nitrogen,

The War Department fs experimenting
with aluminum for cups, platess, horseshoes,
bayonet fixtores, and other articles.

Thres widoweras at Marvell, Ark., bave
married ngain. They have made love to and
bean accepted by three gisters, Thelr first
wives were also sisters,

They are talking in Boston about a clergy-
mnn who ut a recent dinner drank a quart of

champagne under the impression that it was |

apollinuris aud good for his digestion,

In the dominicns of the British empirs
alone =ome 500} individuals vanish every
yenr without leaving nny iadication asto
their whereabouts or ever appearing ngain,

In Holland the peasant girl who fs without
a bean at fnlr times hires a young man forthe
occasion,  As wood dancers commands x bigh
price, two mnidens sametimes club together
to employ the snme swain.

OUIDA'S WEALTH IS GONE

The Famous Novelist Said te Be
Nearly Destitute. -

HER HOUSE IN ITALY SOLD

Her Bitter Views of Life and Her Love for
Ornaments—Not s Favorite in Florencs.
But People Are Afraid of Her Sharp Pen
and Tongae.

Fronewer, July 12.—It hardly seems eredi-
ble that Ouida, one of the most noted and
prolifie of writers, should be Ararly destitute,
Such is the fact, however, and nt the prossant
time she is in a pitinble condition, Her
house and all her personsl property in Italy
have been sold to pay her delrs, and she is
getting too old to start afresh,

Everybody Inand about Florenee knows ber
by sight, Sheis a rather striking figure of a
small woman of advanced yenrs, with u
seamed and wrinkled face, and baving old-
fashioned ringlets banging in front of her
ears, She dressss bandsomely und expens
sively, but in an lonal and
oot always in good taste. At times she s
overloaded with color and ornaments, snd
then agaln she is simplo in attire to the polot
of severity. It would sesm that she enjoys at-

trascting altention and makiog o sensation,
although she pretends otherwise. The bant
of her mind §s somber and cyuleal., In fact,
most of ber literary tastes arv what would be
denominnted unhealthful. Her views of life
are oot cheerful, and her eountenancs is gen-
erally marred by ap expression of unamiabil-
ity. What hias made her bitter no ono knows,
It Is dus partly to tempernment and partly to
clreumstances. Her enrly lifo has probably
been such as to sour her.
idealist, and eonsequently doomad to  disap-
pointment in all her relntious with the world,

English on both sides of the house, having
been born at Bury 5t. Edmunds, Suffolk, The
story runs that ber [ather and mother, being
in harmonions in their domestic
separated during her girlhood —he coming to
the eontinent nnd she remuining in Englund,

tries, 0 she may be said to have no partieu-
lar nationality, She speaks French, Italian
and German, us well ns her native tongue,
and writes all of those languages with faciiity,
She has often declured that she had no child-
hood, and, indeed, no youth: for her experi-
ences were unplessant and foreed her when
very young Intoa kind of morbld nature,
For years she has beeen overflowing with
cynicism and bitterness, disliking men and
distrusting women, and giving the most ua-
pleasant pletures of fashionable soclety, indl-
cating that seiflshness, rascality and wanton-
ness are the distinguishing traits of humanity.
She 18 even more of  misogynist thau s mis-
anthrope, for she never allows nn opportunity
to pass without arraigning her own sex at the
stern bar of her warped judgment.

Her name of Oulda shetook from the child-
ish pronuneciation of her nume of Louisa de la
Ramee by her little nloce.  She 15 n very pro-
lile writer, having written ahout thirty-five
novals, besides any number of magazine arti-
olos and contributions to newsnapers,  Her
pen is pover fdie,  Jtmight I been belter
for her it it had, for she freq
harself, und is sless in con
| the development of her eharacters,
| decldedly prons to resemble one another, She
invarinbly iotroduces two or thres rich, had,
brutal men, und severnl bnodsome, artifeial,
s imptire, and m spary selfish womes, all of

them in high social positions, in contrast with

a good, noble, seif-sasriflving  womnn, whom

nobody understands and who s commounly
persecuted,

“Ioths™ and “Friendship,' two of her beat

| works, exemplily her tendency to repeal

Moreover she is an |

She {sof French extraction, her grand- |
father baving been n Freuchman, but she s |

relations, |

Ouida’s youth was passed in various coun- |

if the names were Many of her
novels are too long, and be redoced to
balf thelr leagth with

the roader,

crities, ns a ruls, have not done her
justice. They include her with the ordinary
sonsational novelist, bat she is {ar superior to
them in intellect, cniture, power, and origi-
nality, Bho may write like them frequently,
though she always writes above them,

Mnny persons will not read her books at
ail, under the impression that they are in-
moral, which, in the onlinary seuse, they are
not. Bho does not paint viee in detall, she
dons not hang fondly oyer tho indecorous and
turn it round and round for public inspection.
Bhe simply Iodieates unpleasant things, but
indicates them so frequently that they stay in
mind until, in & way, they have sullied ir.

Her storles jusist and fllustrate that socloty
will mllow whatever §s hidden, however
| shameful; that it will pardon anything and
everyihing 1o conventiopality and n desire to
concilinte its lenders, Thisis not & whole-
some lesson, even if true, nnd thus her writ-
ings are perniclons to the voung, particu-
larly by fostering the bellef that the world Is
fur worse than it appenrs, and that the solé
#in, socially vonsidered, lies in positive dls-
covery. “You may ba ns guilty as you
plense,” she says, In effect, “*If you will only
observe the external propertics, Boelety for-
gives wverything to thoss who piay the hypo-
crite, gracelully and nereptably.™

Her first novel bore the title of *Granvills
de Viene," and was written when she was
about 20 years old. It achieved immediate
success with the large closs, whe without
much cnlture or eritiesl neumen, read meroly
for amusement or mental stimulus, It was a
vielous kind of book—artificial, Improbable,
sopsationn!, and indirectly Heentious—with
an excess of color and a variety of Incident
that made it interesting 1o lovers of highly-
eensonsd stories, .

Hardly nuybody had then heard of Ouida,
who was thought at first to be u man, oL ac-
ocount of the flavor of barracks and taproom,
and the suggestsd indecencles that pervadad
the novel. It was ofton asssrted that a woman
could not write such a book, and if she could
she would not. Ouida was evidentiy a sotne-
what blase man, who had had any number of
questipnable experiences, and had led o very
fres lifo, Such was the opinlon supposed to
b {uteihgent, but like many other intelligent
opinions it proved to be incorrect, Other
novels, bearing the same pame, speedily np-
peared. “Strathmore,” *“Chandos,"" *Cecil |
i Castlomaine's Giage," and “[dalin™ They

wares plainly the product of the same brain,

having the same fnults and the sames euntioe- |

ments for the average miod. The erities
consurad the novels and their anthor, but the
novels sold largely, and the author, therefors,
must nave teen comiorted, By this time the
mystertous Oulda bad been revesled and
proved to be a voung woman of hap-hazard
trafning nod unusual notesedeonts, -

To read Oulda’s later novels ons would
form the same ldea of ths soclety on the eon-
tinent to-day that ons would have formed of
Franee bad he [ived in thetime of the Regenat,
Philippe 4'0Orleans, or of England during the
relgn of Charles I Her representatives are
repulsive, huot she vows they are striotly trus,
not aven exadigerited for the sake of ficdon,
Doulitless there js alwavs more or less cor-
ruption {n society which claims to be the
best: but the corruption is rather exceptional
than genvrnl, while Oulda portrays it exactly
the reverss,

It seems such a strange fast that Ouida
should Le so pesrly destitute at the present
time when her novels havanlwavs brought her
in sach a splendid income.  Her first novel,
“Giranville de Vigoe,”” brought her in £3,000,
and she now gels at jeast $10,000 for every
new work in three volumes that she writes,
She s 0 populsr that she can make very
favorable terms with  publishers, and she
never nezlects her own joterests, it is satd.
*Moths “Friendship™ buve been ex-
eoedingly profitable, yieldiag her 14,000 and
£15,000 respectively, and ure still in dem:
e fact that her stories are reported to e
wickad gives them a zest with many youcg

other French writers of a
d':: °.r;!r:l%lm! in minuts descr

Ings. Nothing eo
hu;" made h‘::l mu'&n,mow

e
'gtlgn with rdin

: COMmposes extraordioary
and having onen arrunged  her sto
own mind, apd doclded upon her
shio bas little troubls in completing her work.
I have been told that when she has finished
her novel and finds it not long enough she
Roes over the pages and ndds, whorever she
cin, ber own opinlons on the subject, treated
in o very diffuse st This appears wholl‘{
probable, and would secount for the etern
bursts of rhetorie that clog and impede her
oarrative. She finds many of her charncters
in the comphny sha frequants, painting them,
pot a4 they are, but as she sees thom, which
is usnally in very dark colors. To the person
sha dislizes she always gives a preference,
aud they are, therslore, conspiouous in her
books,

Bomehody asked her onee why she did not
usa her {riends in the same way, and she re-

Hed that she did not have o suffieient num-

for the purpose,

Almoest nuy of her acquaintances can tell
you for whom this or that mean or vile per-
sonnge is meant in “Folle Farine," “Bigma,"
“Aradon’ or anv of bher later works, Whether
the portraiturs bas or has not had any such
o nl ns mentioned is altogether uncertain,
Bot Ouida’'s reputsiion for serving up her
enomies as & literary dish fs so notorious thut
evorybody bolloves in the identity of the flc-
titious and renl characters,

The poor are very much attached to Oulda,
whiech i# natural, as she is very kind to them
persopally and Iraeu.nilrily. Hhe hus mlways
given freely and largely in charity, and she
is sald never 1o hear of & case of indigence
aod suffering which stis does not try to re-
lieve. Oa the whole she ia astirring, earnest,
generous, honorable, purs-mindml woman,
wihoss fnults are mostly on the surface. Bhe
believes she doas much good by exposing the
wonknesaes and meannesses and vices of so-
elety, and by presenting puatterns of men and
women who put the common ereatures of life
to shame. She travels a good deal, spending
six or seven mopths tourlng and the rest of
the year in France or England. Shs hasa
few friends who are devoled to her, and for
them and to them she Is cominess itsell. With
all her talents and successes she is discon-
m?lwll T.u:l is inwardly o solitary and unsatis-
fied soul.

past ngo,
of inter-
be much fur-
is to
$200,000 by her
facility,
in ber
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Dinner and DRallroom Flowers.

Autumn leaves are always in reqnisition
for room and tabla decoration, wherens the
more tender-colorad leaves of springtime are |
laft unheaded, A big branen of young lime |
or youtyg plantain, maple, or tulip tres is |
wondarfully decorative in a room;and upon
ndinner table nothiog looks fresherand pret- |
tiar than an “‘arrapgement” in pale green |
leaves, Fortunately for bLall-givers rhodo- |
dendrons will soon be with us: upon a land- |
ing nod stnircnss thess porgeous flowers have
a wonderful way of fllling up ugly spaces,
Trelliswork of tiowers and greenery is now
the most approved mode of ornnmentiog a
ballroom, Wattsau and Louis BSeize decora-
tions are likewise much in vogue. Charming
to behold ure Wattenu baskets, tied with pale
blue ribbons, suspended ln & ballroom from |
the ceiling or seattersd upon & dinner table,
— e —

To Revive from Fainting.

Fainting proceeds from different causes, the

| most eommon being a disturbanes of the atr- |
| euintion of the blood

in the brain. Fornn
ordinnry Ininting fit lay the patient fiatf,
Gireat horm bas often resulted from the treat-
ment by ignormut people in trying to make
the patien: sit up, or propplog upthe head on |
dllows. Te send the blood back from the
ieart to the hirain, the fint posture is also-
lutely necessary. Lol the patient lle so that
the feet are higher than the head, throw the
clothes nbout the chest and throat open, |
spange the fuce with cold water, and give |
some cold water to drink.
-~

She Wouldn't Take the Risk.

Insuranee Agont—I oailsd tosesif I conldn’t
insure your b and’s life?

Mre. O'Flanungnn—Shure, it wuddent ba
wort' th' whoile: he wurruks in a powdher
mill, un' is jojubie t° Lo blowed up nt anny
minnte.—Judge,

LATE FASHIONS IN CALLS

Etiguette that Olls the Wheels of So~
cial Progress.
_—

A QUESTION OF FRECEDENCE

The New Arrival Shonld Take the Initiative.
Cards snd Porsomal Calls—What Polite-
ness Roquires—Social Amenities that Many
People Know but Not & Fow Nogleot.

Loxnox, July 15.—A few words om the
fashion of paying and returning calls may
not be inappropriate, as points often oceur on
n somewhat perplexing eharneter, The broad

i;

i
;i
i
il

ks
|

)

twice on another wl’thou;nw besitation,
over loug a eall was overduna,

Il & call is returned by card, what
tended thereby? As a general rule,
meant to restriet the scquaintance to n card
leaying one. This conclusion shouid not bs
arrived at, however, without positive proof
that such is the cnss, A second cccurrsnce,
for instancs, would be a decided f. Om
the other hnnd, it is sometimes

i

When the conclusion, however, amounts to

outline of “calllog" 18 2 Hy 3
that is to say, that calls must in due coursse
be made, and consequently returned. What
{8 to ba said about n first call? On arrival,
shoulil calls be made at once on friends and

! or should they take the in-

imtive and be the first to eall?

This question, so often put. has but one
answer, not only on the ground of etiquette,
bat also from & common sensa polnt of view,
The arrival should be the first to call, and, by
80 dolng, Intimate the fact of belng in town,
and, consequently, baving a town address,
otherwise wwecks may elapse befors nequal
ances become aware of the exact whereabonts
of those who have arrived ; and when the stay
is to be a short one, limited to weeks, the less
of tima is to be regrettwd. This rule holds
equally good in ccuniry ealling betwewen aec-
quaintances, although intimate [riendship oc-
casion it to be reversad in many instanees,
and it s then considered kind, friendly, and
polite to call Immedintely it Is koown that a
popular neighbor hes returned, and not to
Wait to be taken in turn with the more cere-
monlu‘u calls,

How' soon shonld a eall be returned If the
calier is a pew arrival in town? Within
the week, engagements permiiting, aod,
better still, within three or four days, It is
idle to expeet to ind any one at home during
the ealling bours, but e¢alis are made never-
theless and eards left. It may be nsked what

is the use of calling when therw is n oortainty |
| that the answer “‘Not at home™ will be re-

eaived? It hns a distinet use, A eall |
is = liteness shown to the per-
son callel upon, uand, moreover, If

forms a basis forinvitations. Without invita-
tions soclety would be at a desdlock, and
without calling invitatlons would not be
fortheomiog on the ground that thoss who
are i town and well enough to eall, natur-
ally do so, lllness or nbsence could alone

| prevent this from being done—two lormida-

ble bars to the acceptance of lovitations,

After the first {nterchange of calls what
leagth of time should f{ollow before a second
el Thisis a point wers a Jittlo hesitation
steps In. Say A new nrrival husealled and
been enlled upon within the week, when
should the eall oo repeated?  Most probably
some kind of an invithtion will reach ber. I
an evenlog eatertainment, she will have the
opportunity of leaving eards afterward or
catling if it is adinneriovitation. Failing in-
vitations, within thres weeks would
e o reasonable  time  wherein " to
ecall by an asquaintanes only making a
brief stay 1 town, ctherwlse X weeks
¢r two months might be allowad o
expire before again calling. Not infeequentiy
a new Arrival sends ont iovitations as sbut: ns
ealls bBuve Leen returned. This gives an
opening for farther enlling on the new arrival
il invitntlons are of the nature as beiore
statsd, otherwise the aoceptaucs of an invita-
tion to luneheon or alterncon tea is equiva-
lent to a call, rud does not necessitate a sub-
sequeat one, providing people are Intimnte
with each other, otherwiss aiter an invitation
to lancheon a call usually follows within a
fortaight.

A question that occurs to many is whether
it i mora correct to return a first exli oo an

an established fact, the oail should be re-
turned by eards only after a considerable in-
terval of time,

It a eall has not been returned, say for six
months, nine mouths, or even twelve months,
hus too loug a period of time been allowed to
elnpea to admit of its being paid? No: pro=
viding thers s the smullest excuss or justif-
eation for its baving been so long delayed.
Say, living far apart In town, or in the
“ountry at & iderable dist , ok
from home or ocoupation or iliness
being  parnmount exeuses to urge; but If
indifference or caprice am the only reasons,
and neither of the foregoing excuses exist, s0
tardy a call wouid hardly be accsptable, and
A more pici i hould be
nought for renewing the scqualotance, An-
other point on this head affects country
residonts, Foginstanoe, a resident has faiied
to call upon a new comer on first armival,
¥et, after perhaps a year or elghteen
months, cireumstances indues the wish
to call, Perhnps the new comer has bee
comn popular in the pelghbortiood, or has
proved to be smarter than was st first
supposed, or prejudices have worn off and
the acquaintances is considersd desimable.
Under such conditions can a call be made?
Yes; It can be and is made, but the meekest
spiritad woman feels atrifle hurt at this post-
poned recognition and return it rether
ngainst the grain, but the fores of circume
stances almost compels the ncesptance of the
proffered eivility sc lats in coming.

Widows and single women are often In
doubl as to how bachelors’ ealls oar be ase
knowledged, especinlly calls from the married
clergymen.  As a matter of course, cards cane
not b loft by lndies so situsted. An invia-
tion to luncheon, tea, or dinner is the recaivad
way of acknowledging these calls, save o the

|

cnss of parochial ealls, which have oo society
signiflention; but when a son is living with
bis mother or n brother with a sister thess
gentlemen should return the bashelor’s calls,
secupation permitting,
—_— e,e——
By Their ™ orks,

Chleago Girl—Youa bave heard of our Mp,
Goldbag, of course,

Boston Girl—Goldbag—Goldbag. H'm!
Will you name soma of his works?

Chicago Girl—Oh, there's the Consolidsted
Rausnge Factory, the South Side Packing

| House, and any number of cthers. —Puck.

|

_—— - ee— =
ing a Nightingal

It is an evening company and the banker's

daughter i= about to sing,

“Laura,” her father implores, Teelingly,
“listen to me, Dontsing. If your finances
should hear you he might ineist on half my
fortune as your dowry."” —Fliegende Binetter,
e

He Reads the Papers.

Mother—How comes it that your shirt is
wrong-side-out and one stocking missing?
Have you been swimming?

Son—Well, mother, if you're going to be an
investignting committese I simply can't re=

™

| member anything about it.—Judge

“ut home day,” or on any other day of the |

woek.

To return a ca!l on an “'at hows day™ |

-
Might Hurt Business,
Stranger— Wby don't your eity offiefals sup-
ply you with hetter water?
Besident (apologeticallv)—Well, you ses
most of them sell beer.—Lile,

LAURA YELVERTON'S CHOICE

BT FITZOHERALD MOLLOY,
Author of “How Came Hs Dead?” “A Mod- |
ern Magician,”™ ete,

Laura Yelverton sat in the sheltered aloore
al o parrow window—a letter in her hands,
her large, melancholy, hazel eves gazing out
on the wide, gmassy Inwn sloping to the river,
siundded with trees of centunes growth and
protected by high, red brick walls, agninst |
which o} ies, plums, and apricots ripened
in the s Sha had received the letter that
morning and bad read It over againand
again, until she had committad to memory
avery phrase and word in which Captain
Hu té deciared he loved her with all the
fulness of his heart and strength of his mou-
Lood, prayed for a return of his affection nnd |
bes hit hier to become his wife,

50 foreible were kis words, =0 natural their
expression, that she faneied she eould bear
them spoken by that elear ringing voies that
hnd eyer an undertons of tenderness when it
nddressicd her, could picture him standing be-
fore her, his Ogure tall and strafght, his well-
ent faee scorched by tropical suns, his closse
eropped hairalready iron gray, his straight,
lieavy brows shading the gravest and darkest
of blue eyes that looked lnto hors beseechingly.,
It was not without a keen sense of pala she
thougbt of answering his letter, and assuring
him she ecould pever be his wife. Foral-
though she respected and ndmired him, plnced
implieit faith in his honor, appremiated his
worth, it was impossible for her to give him
the love which bad gone out ol her keeping
long belore,

In ber heart of hearts she knew that George
Gerard, the man who had gained ber affeo-
tlops, was in all ways fnferior to Captaln
Hungate; but 1t may have been the mental
and mornl weakness of Gerard's character
that first attracted hor—that eventually made
ber desirus to guide his ways and protect
him from hinisell—that had finally wen her
lovs. For, after all, love neither comes nor
gorsat our bidding or desire; but wandess to
and fro, up and down the world at his own
sweet will, Aonding refluge and rest in the
moat unlikely places,
twelve months  ago Georpe
1 nsked her to becomme lis wife, and she

accepind him had not her {ather,
s to her as  law, forbldden her
u wortnless ddler and a confirmed

She jmplicitly obeyed the oniy
o lud ever kopown, the father she
revered, and broke off all conuee-
b George Gerand, whom she hud never
» smen,  Looking buek on this briel yoar
4 Af ber life had undergono a com-
No word of eompinint passed
kol reproach tiashed in her
sves at being obliged to relinquish  the man
she loved; but & vold had erept into her heart,
s senss of lopeliness fell on hor days, exist-
enee lost the flavor of its sweetness,

Binos thon her fiither had died, lenving her,
his only enill, the sole mistress of his fortune;
iraving her likowiso quite alone in life, save
lor nn elderly cousin, who now acted as her
tompanion, and was ns much out of sympnthy
with her young relntive, as far removed from
iho eurreat of her thought and feelings, ae if
ey lived in separnte worlds,

The alternoon wore on ns Laura Yelverton
it and thoueht of thess things—the answer
ibho must presently write Capt, Hungate rising
sontinually in her mind, Though it was
wirly spring the day was sweet and warm;
thestnuts und bawthorn were bursting into
sivom on the lawn, the sun was glinting on
Qi placid river, and the song of the thrush
slone broke the stillness of the hour.

Suddeniy the entranee of a servant aroussd
ter from nbstraciion, and meshanieally she
nok up the eard presented to her on the sal-
rer; but when sho rend the pame she started,
tod when, afters momeant's besitation, she

strangiest and

plete o

uer lips:

| that stood on a little table

| they met; th

out on the Jown that ber eyes might not meet

tell me, tell ma, is it true?™
she said, slowly and deeisively.

gludness, “there §s hops for me yet and [
needn’t despair; for, Laura, I love you better
if possibile now than wheén twalve months azo
you refused to be my wife,
—don’t speak to me until I have confessed all
to vou, and then judge me.
fnther and hated him, becanse he mede you

ordered the visitor to be shown In, the beat-

ing of her heart nimost drowned the sound of |

her voice,
Hungate's

Instinetively she took Caplain
Itter and thrust it into & volume
Leside her: then,
with an effort strove to ealm hersell, 5o that

1 othing in ber outward appearence milght be-
She |

tray the ngitation which reigned within,
wded that when she enme forward

82 far suee

man who sutersd, not even the fuotter of a
pulsa or a glow of colortold of her emotion.
There stood George Gerard before her, =ull

boyish In anpearance, searcely a year older !

than hersell, seeming unalierad sinee |nst

ame look
blue eyes, the same sunoy smile on his bright,

fair fnee, framed with a thick erop of yellow |

hauir, the same look of inoeclsion on those
Iips, shaded by n tawny mustache, the samn
handsomels moulded cheok, nnd slightly re-
treating chin, devold of whiskers or beard,

“You mre surpmsed to sesme." he said,
when their flrst greetings were over, and he
hind sat down beside her, bending toward her
ns in the olden tims when his love was yet
unennfessed,

“I didu’t expect you," she answered, snzing
at him, ns if compuring his appearance with
the image which bad laln fo bar heart all
thess months gone by,

“Put you mre not displenssd?" he asked,
anxiousiy.

“I'm nalways vleased to ses my Irlends,™

ahn replied, punrdedly,

“And I am still among the number:™

“You are,"” she said, softly, in a voice that
fall on his wars like musie,

“I didn’t intend coming to ses you soaoon,"
he said, speakiog in n tone that betrayed his

| agitation, “'becnussa the time of probation T
tind set mysell linsn't
henrd something Iast night—a rumor which
mude me como bere to learn for myself from
your lips if it was true
more, for his throat and tongue weres parched

passed: but—but I

¥ the exeitement which consumed him.
“What is the rumo7?" she asked, gazing

“That you are goingto marry Hungate—
“I shall never mnrry Oaptain Hungats,”

“Then,™ he cried out, in atops of relief and

Don’t snswer me
I blained your

brenk with me knowing I had spent the
greater part of my fortune on the race course
and dt the eard table, but now I see he was
right. But your refucal Mlinded mo, maddensd
me: and to kill my pain  with excitement I
went straight from your presence to n gamb-
ling hell,™

Bhe snoke no word, but her eyss were full
of sorrow and reproaeh,

“Dou’t look nt me like that or I eant't go
on,’ hio & “I spent days and nights in this
hell, winning and losing. exbilarated and doe-
pressed, forgetful of all things, until it seemed
as if wy chaness of bappiness in this world
nud the next hung upon the turning of » card.
Then {ortune wholly deserted me, my reason
seemed to lose its bulanee, and I staked every
penuy I possessed and Jost,"

A low moun eseaped his hearer's white lips,

“When I came to my senses for I thinrl
must bave bwen mod, I found mysell in the
rooms of an old ecllege frispd, who bad taken
charge of me and was determined not to loso
sight of me, as if [ were a child, guanding
me from temptation, until at Inst I recoverad
mysell. When [ thought of what I had lost
in losing you I wished mysell dead; but one
day nray of hope came to me, and I resolved
to renounce gambling forever, Then, when I
had kept my determination for twelve months,
1 intended to come hers and say to you, ‘I
have reformed; for your sake I have over-
come the eurse which darkened my life and
threatened to plungs me into misery. Have
pn’y on me; give me your love." I have coms
before the time has quite because I
heard you were to marry another; bat now I
am here, lot mo say you have never been ab-
sent from my mind night or day, that my
henrt is yours to do with it as you please.”

He took the band which was nearest

she

1ad hand to greet the young |

of gindness in his *

He could say no |

| that he sat beside her after an alsence that
seamed etornity; until once more his soft and
| winning voice fell Jtke s charm on her ears,

She saddenly realized the emptiness;, the

loneiiness of her life, and knew that his pres-
| enee alone could il it with jov—eould trans-
| form her world to parndise.  Bot at the same
time the memors of her father's wonds caiee
back 1o ber, bidding ler beware, warning
her against pullding for bemel! a pleasurs
housn whose foundntinns were lnid in sand.
He had objeeted to George Gorald
he was n gambler; but temptation had teen
conquered, vice had been overe . and her
| father, if living—she told herse]f uld bave
nothing to urge againt the man she loved,

“I am not quite pennilesa,” he said; “for an
unele of mine wha dled a few months ago Juft
me two bundred a vear, [ know it isnotling

Db i1sey

enough forme, and I shall pever tooch n
penny of your momey—it shall be settled on
yoursell.,™

“Don't talk of it,” sha replied, interrupting
him,

*No, dearest, T will talk only of my love for
voi.  Tell ma yvou haven't forgotten me, that
84

No, dearsst, I will talk only of my love for
vou. Tell me you haven't forzotten me, that
some of theold affection remalps for mestili.'"
Ho pleadedd in a voiee that thrilled ber, the
light of his eves falling on ler with the
warmth of sun rays.

**You find me unchangod,” she replied, let-
ting ber hand rest in his,

**Then, dearest, be my wile,
me apain, or I know what not mny happen,”
he sald, Ringing himsall on s knees by
| gide, *“With you ns my guide I can never go
| asteny. You will bo ws telp, my streogth,
| my protection, my happiness,”

Tha old desire to becoms Lis guardian, to
shield him from temptntion, to ba his help-
mute and support, returned to her tenfold.
She lot onehand rest upon his head, her fin-
gers hidden among his yellow locks, while
her heart beat wildiy tothe rhythm of the
words, I love himn—I love him—I love him.""

“Dearest.” he said, raising his bright, boy-
ish face, *‘will vou not say you love me a lttis
bit? Won't you rell me you will bo my wife?"

heart was his, but the still small voice of con-
scjeuce, not quite drowned in the tumuit of
her feslings, whispered that to give him her
love was to disobey hor dend fnther's wishes,
There was but one method to silence that
volee and she took it al opee,

“Telors I promiss to be your wife,"” sha
gaia, **yon must pledge me yourosth that yon
will never agnin bt or gnmble,™

Erill cn his knees he looked Into her face
and smiled.
“Swear!” she sald, solemnly.

“I swear by all I hold sacred in Heaven, by
all T love on earth, that 1 will never bet or
gamble again,” ho said,

Shyly and Llu;.lliuply she bent down her
head, and for the first timo he kissed her lips,

CHAPTER IT.

For threa years no happler homa was to,be
found in all Enzinnd than that of George
Gerard and his wile. Under her ennobling
and strepgthoning Influency his charaocter de-
veloped and deepened; In the warmth and
tenderness of his affection her lifo expanded
and sweetened, BDounded by a world of their
own, whers the darkoess of cnre and the
shadow of sorrow wero unknown, where the
voice of discontent and the tones of repronch
ware unheard, their was complete,
His past life, with the one wenkness which
had aimost ruined it, was Jorgotten: it had
disappeared from sight like an island {n tho
sen, which travelors bebold ooe hour and
which has vanished in the next.

Never sineo his marriage hnd he entered a
gambiing bell; never was he seen upon a race
course; nor was this propenasity ever men-
Honed, Tis wife was not mors proud of his
triumph over temptation, of his keeplng his
oath, than was George Gerard himself, When
bo thought or dreamt of the past it wns always
with n fesling of horror at what had been;
with a senso of pride and clation at his pres-
ent, His honrt was flled with gratitude to
and love for his wie—the source and ecenter
of bis hnppiness.

‘Whilst spending a week with some friends
days. of Amgus: Luare sengit ool bet be:

ays of August caught cold, but be-
lisving it would depart as suddenly as it

and raised it to his 1 How fervent!
loved him sbe never fully realized M{m

in romparison with your fortane but it willlbs |

e of the old nffection remains for meseill."" |

Don't refuse |

She would gladly have nssured him her |

| where the sun ciittered

came, gave i¢ no heed. A oough followed,

|
slight at fret, but gradaally inerensing, and |
when o doctor was summoned he deciared one
of hor lungs wis slightly diseased and sug-
gasted she should seek 0 warmer elimate than
Englnnd for the Automp and Winter monuths,
Her husband, whose anxiety was sroased, in-
sistod this adviee should be taken, and oo the
mi-dienl man statinge that Nics offéered muany
advantages to lhis patient, they made specdy
preparations for departure,

It was eariy in Octoleer when they nrrived,
but Sumnier to loger in this piaee,
on the calm waters of
the blus Medlterrancan, and =oft evenlng
Lirasszes came Iaden with the odors of Parmn |
vioiota and lemoop-soented geranin s, with |
roses and jonquils yet flourishing fathe gar- |
dens, The Lright sun, warm ntmospSere, and |
sy hreezes seemed 1o benelit the invalid: and

T Gerard watching with the wyes of lovo
) see the color come back into his
vk, and to hear the hasking cough
il¥ les= and less troublesome,
ut a cure was not yvet offected, and one
day after they had spent ovir a coupls of
months it Nice the doctor ordersd Mres, Gernrd

somipiod

Lo try th nt Monsco, which 15 in o more |
sheltered position. |
“We will go to-morrnw,” sald Gaorge, when

the door clesed upon the medieal man.
“To Mopaco?' she exelnimod, ralsing her |

eves queationingly to his fnee,

“Yes, denrost.  Are vou afraid to have me |

r the gambling rooms of Monts Carlo?" |

skl with a lauch.

o, dear,” =he replied after a siight
pause, I trust you. You will be true to
your onth."

“Trus to my oath and true to my love for
vou,”" he answered.  “You who have resened
m from the curse of my life, saved me from
my=ell, and led meto a haven of rest and |
happiness such as I had never dared todream
wotld be mine,™

Her glanee tolid him of the perfeet faith she |

laced in him: of the boundless affection she |

wid for him in her heart. She bad no gpeed
for wonds,

Next day they arrived at Monaeo, bhmlt by
Louis XTIV, on the level of a rocky headland
20 fent above the shore, surrounded by
fortifleatisns, nand overiooking the boautiful
bay., Palms, eucalyptus, lemon trees, and
nloes springing in luxurions growth wherever |
the oye could turn, gave shade nnd color and
perfume to the quaint and picturesque town,
The spinshing of waves on the bench made
musie all the doy long. On visiting the vastle
—one of the sights of the place—on the aiter-
noon of their arrival they eremntered Col,
nnd Mrs. Danton, friends whom Laurn hnd
known before her marringe, but had lost sight
of sinee that event.

With a blush of pride she Introducoed her
husband, and then these four fell to congrat-
uluting thomselves on their escape from Lon-
don foga and the English climate, tnking
eorifort from the thought that while they
were anjoying brillinnt sunshine and balmy
air, their friends at home wors probably sit-
unl;: in outward darkness and shivering with
cold,

The Dantons were staying at the Hotel ides
Anglais nt Monte Carlo, which wns just o
mile from Monneo, and insisted their friends
should dine with them ons evening in the |
week, The Invitation was accepted, and on
the appeointed night they four sat at a little
table in the corner of the wvast diming-room,
the light of softly shaded candles insilver
cundelnbra falling on colored glass and
sparkling silver, on clusters of heavy, scented
violets, heart-red roses and white geranjiams,
The curtains of the wide windows near them
were not denwn, and as they looked out they
enught sight of a young moon io the puarple
skies, her silver light falling on the en
terraces, where lemon and orangs trocs énst
dense shaduws on the soft, green sward,

Goorgs Gerard felt hot and feverish, for the
room was close, but he would not have the
windows opened, les§ the night air might
Emru injurivus to his wife; but to cool himselt

s drank zinss after gloss of iced champngne;
while Col. Danton talked of India, and his
wile dwelt on the merits and shortcomings of
friends known to Laura. The dinner was s
dainty and delightful little banquet, the cook-
ing excellent, tho wines well chosen, the en.
semble delightful, and the Iadles prolonged
their stay ot the table ns long ns ihle.
When they arose the host sald, “Wa will
smoke our cigars in the garden; don't wait
::IE: for us—we wou't joln you for an hour

| ean’t de you any harm,” ho said, putting an

From the dining-ronm he and Gerard
stepped on to the terrice, where the cool, re-
freshing night nir came to them as o blessed
relief, Slowly walking backwards and fo:- |
warids, they sr 1 in peace, exchanging
confldenves, relating experiences dealing with
the past.

“] sny, old man,” said the colonel, *“‘lot us
£t + cusino nnd  have 4 game or two ut
roalotte before we retornto the drawing-
room.™
“Thanks, but I never gamble now,”

“How is that kad Danton.
: 41 ;Irqu,i*.--“-! my wife 1 should never gam- |
ple or bet,™”

His companion linghed, *“What, fsn't the

IR0 ver yet?™ he sald,
2 Gerard remained silent,

“] supposs you've been deeply bitten,™ the
eolone! remnarked, unaware that his friend
bad ruined himsslf by cards,

L 1 |

“Well that's nll the more reason voa shonld |
strive to oot back what you lost. Come along,
and we'll hnve a gaine; your wife need never
Enow where you've been,” Danton urged, in
a lnotering tone,

“1'd rather nat.” Germrd replied, eoolly.

“Well, some with me nnd look on: that

arm withio his friend’s, and leading him from
the termaes,

Five minutes lster and they wers mounting
the marhle steps londing to the entrapee to the
easzinn, and havine givea their names and ad-
dresses at the affice on the nght, they pas<ed
the readimz-room nnd concert ball and mude |
straight for the gambling saloons. As the
doors swung open s wonderful sight flashed
upon them, Here were crowds, composed of
both sexes and of all nationalities, pressing
forward, pushing and erusbing rushing from

| table to table, stunding in isolated groups,

which was
wis |

while the babel of velees, in
mingled every European langunge,
almos=t deafening.

“Let ns go into the second room—it may
be less erowded.” said Danton, and he strode |
forwnard, lollowsd by his companion; but the
numbers assombled hors wern scarcely loss
ihanin the outer saioen, Gathered around the
tables were bola-faced, Joud-voleed women,
with vellow hair, rouged cheeis, and spark- |
ling dinmonds. whilst sented beside them wers
the wives, dauchters, and sistors of the English
aristoeracy—the same flerre light in thelr
eves ths same expression of anxisty in their
countennness, as they watched the game on
which they had stakesd thele silver.

Hern were young Englishmen in the regn- | secured a

Intion evening dress, or the tweed suit of the
tourist, striving to live up to their maxim of
regerding all things with indifference; beside
them Frenchmen, Italinggs, and Hﬁnniards,
who gesticulated wildly, swore vehemently,
or laughed Jondly. One young man premi-
turely oll—with hagganl lines in his brow,
his lips tightiy elosed, his haods twitching in
nervous excitement, his eyes glenming in his
ghastly white faco—wntched the Lail roll
round and round and then stop, when with-
out a word ho tuened away penniless, despair
in s beart, templation heeckoning him to
death.  The erowd miade place for him, and
alosed agnin like n homan wave, utterly in-
different to his ruin,

The glare of maay lights, the sound of
wany voiees, the chink of monev, the hest of
the room, the excitement fo the atmosphere,
stirred Gerard, He knew it was best for liim
to leave this holl and fly into the purer air
and the cool night outside; but whilst he de-
bated with himsel{ his companion sald, * ‘Lot
us try our !uek ot that table over there,” and
he went forward, following his friend again.

The ecoupier here wans u Spaniard—a boy in
years, o centennrinn in experience, with a
dark, well-carved face liko o statue, and, a= n
statue, Immutable to the griel and joy, the
wila delight nnd pale despair be hourly wit-
nessed—presiding over the fortunes of those
gathered round him with the indifference and
calmness of futa itself, The crowd wnsnot
so greal at tois table, nnd & stout, lorid-look-
ing woman with remarkable ws and
carmined lips made way for giving
them a 1 ar bow anda smilo which she
deemed [1scinating, Col. Danton sat down;
Gerard stood bahind him.

“‘Won't you try your luck?" the former
ssked onee more,

“No,” n?lhd tha Iatter, this time mors ir-
wluulz. 'or the excitement of the had
got into his brain, the old desire to gambie

awoko in his heart; the chink of the money

| ing his oath if he

1 md-
| me n few pounds.™

awhiie to calm my excdtement,

beast, and with maouy n curse at
mal's 8 1 K5,
drovetoward Monaco. Arrived at his desti-
nation Gerard bade the jehu awais him, and

and the roll of the baill allnred him as if with
Euman voices imploring him to piay, while
his interest in the fnte aad fortunes of otbers
momentarjly inerensed,
ald the colonel, flinging down
“Lost!™ he exciaimed in
and again he throw down a
ooin, which was raEed by in the croupier.
But onen more he trisd his fortune and won a
hundred franee—s plece of lock that was re-
peated neuin and agaln,

Gerard watehed with eyes burning with
desire and a heart throbbing from exeite-
rat, Would it, b

roly staked n few five-
frane pieces: surely this not bo cailed
gambling.  He might play for this nizht and
never come near the place agnin: but now,
Just o keap company with his iriend, he
might try his luck.

=1 pay, old man, I've won 1,500 franes,”
Dunton said, Inughing jorously at his good
fortune, his nce flushed, his aves sparkiing.
“Wen't you see what fate bas in store for

your"
*1 wiil,”” Gerard nnswered in a lond tone,
as if he would drowa the volees which callsd

out to him that he was perioring his sonl—

bringt

z trouble on the womnan he loved,
ing ber trust in his wornd.
His st venture was lueky, and he hauled

| in a plie of siiver; then he doubled his stakes,

and wop once more,

“You're in for it, my bLor.," tha eplonsl
sald; nnd Geranl, without a smile oa his lips,
a movement of his features played again, nnd
lost all be had previvosly gaiped. But he
neither hesitated nor paused; the gambler’s
fever hnd seized upon him, and he threw
down a napoleon and won once more, and in
n little while he had a heap of gold and silver
T
tide

asked himsslf, be break- |

ro him: and presently enme a turn in the |
of his fortune, and aill he had gained |

melted away, logetber with overy penny he |

posssssad.
“Come away,” whisperod tha colonsl.
“We've bad enough of it for to-night.™
Gerard rose,  “That table is unlucky,” he
“I must try one ol the others., Lend

*Certainiy.” replied Danton, “here are
twenly napolecns.”™

Gernrd grasped them with feverish hands,
and almost rushed across the room Lo aoother
teble, unheeding what went on around nim,
intent upon satisfvige the flerce passion
which had risen within him, ull the stronger
becnuse it had lain long dJdormant. He
elbowed his way through the erowd until he
place, nnd flinging down some
goid, watelwd the ball =pla rovod and round
the roulette teble, his soul in his eves his
lips parched, singing nolses in his ears,

| amd sat

then entericg the hotel, horriadly seized the
kew: of bis bedroom and bouaded upstairs,
taking three steps at n timn,

A echambermaid gave nim a candle: he
Mosed the bedroom door earsfully bebind
him, took a bunsh of keys and opened a jarge
trunk beiongingto his wife, Diviog into this
he drew out a =mall workbox, which he again
nnlocked, and then, graspinging a plle of

Ingiish banknotes it contaitied, put it back,
closed and relocked the trunk and hastened
down, ruoning as if he would outstrip
thought, and lsave bshind the warniog eries
that pursaed him.

Jumping into the fiy, he was driven quickly
to the Casino, sod here chnaging the notes to
zold he flungacointo the jehun, and thea
terned his steps towand the fourth or gold
room, o enlied becauss old |s the only eola
allowed to bs staked .aere. Ho knew that
here tronts ot quarnste was piayed, and he
told himsalf that Inek would favor him at cards
wherm it had forsaken bim at roulette. Hea
no longer pansed to consider what it was he
was doing—what it was he had dons, That
be bad broken the onth made to his wife and
taken her money, noe longer troubled him;
his veins mn with fire, his pulses throbbed
with passion, his brain resled with excite-
ment, his heart thirsted for gambling.

In the gold room the crowd was not se
great as in the other saloons, and he readily
found a plac at one of thetables, Who mads
way for bim, who sat beside him, be could
not say. He was anxious to begmin and win
back not only what de had lost, but to gain &
fortune, such ns is sometimes made hers in &
night. This would bo the only justifieation
be conld offer for his perjury; play he most,
and suecead he must.  Coin alter coin left his
possession. e lost ropeatediy; but again he
gained, and for a while it seemed the sum in
his pockot was beither diminitshed nor ine
creasnd. Taen becoming daspernts he doubled
his stakes, which were swept from him,
doubled them agnin and lost, nutil within half
ag hour of his entrasnce into the room he had
parted with £300, and was now a penniless
man,

He staggered {rom the plase haggard and
white-faced, {ill*d with despair, lonthing and
desplsing himsell, The ganlens outalde still
slept in the edlm moonlight: hers and thers
Ngures snt or walked;the waters of a fountain
sulashed on jts marble basin, He found an
unocrupled bench under some paln trees,
down ip the shadow, His senses
wero vet throbibing with excitement, his brain

| vet maadened: but above ths tumult, as the

Again he lost. but immuedintely after ho won, |

nod in this way fortune played with him, now

leading kim on by a few soocesses, anon |

sweeping nwny his gains until he was onee

more penniless,

“Lot us go; onr wives will begin to wonder
whers we are,' Danton sail, os he took his
fricmd’s wrm and led hm throogh the rooms,

volee of the wind rising abose the roar of the
waves, enme the thought, 1 bhave lorcotten
hoe love—I have broken my oath—[I have
prept to her room and stolen her money: and
navermore can [ Jook into ber eves and ses
there the love she ance bore me, the foith she
placed in me. 1 eannot trust myself, for I am
weak as water, nnd the mest sacred pledges
biave no power to bind me. Fool that T am,

| wreteh that | awm, lite that Tam, ITdam not

with their fleren Hght, load voloes, and motley |

erowds, until they reached the open air,

The moon was now  hich in the eloadless

sky, shining wpon the gardens with their |

banks and beds of lowers, and on the placid
waters of the bluo sen washing the tracx be-
neath, Butno sepse of the ecalmness and
beanty of ovutward things touched Gerurd,
whose brain was secthing, whoss senses were
drunk, whose henrt wus as & ragiog flre.

“I'm afraid they'll suspoct whers we've
been," Danton said, ns they drew near the
Hotel des Anginis,

**Probably,” said his companion, who had
been silently maturing a p'an which some

power ho sesmed unnbls to combat and con- |
quer foreed him to put into execntion,

*You
had betier co in first, while I remain hero

Say, Iwill
in you presently,”
“All right,” auswered the colonel, all un-

susplelous of his friend’s design.

Dunton hnad scarcely entored the hotel

when George Gerard turned rapidly from the
grounds, As he enmo into the road he mes a
fiy, deawn Ly o drowsy driver homeward
bound. Gerond s,
suid:
fast a8 your borse can earry me,"

ng into the wvehicle and

“To the Hotal do la Paix, Monaes, ns

The maun awoke, whipped up his jaded
and :'f. pooi':al-

and shor

‘bell-fire in my heart?

face her nond read condemnation and reproach
in her glanees, O God?* be eried out, “what
i3 to become of me?™”

Ha ross up, and with his rizht hand struck
Yis breast. 100 elinehed fingers hit acaninst
the bnrewl of a =mall revelver which, with ra
Englishman's fear and distrust of foreigners,
he alwaye carried witn hlm, For s moment
he recoiled ut the todely, and put from him
the borrible thought that rose in his mind;
but onee there ho was poweriess to banish i
nod be found himsell foreed 1o dwell upon,
anil presentiy to act on it

“Ginmbling has been the eurse of my life;
It it end it.” he muttered.  ~She will ba bet.
ter without such n man #a8 I am, for how do I
know I may not waste every penny of her
fortane ns I have alrendy wasted my own,
now the dovilish thirst i5 {n my blood—this
Iam not worthy of
bier; better I shouid die now than canse her
years of anxiely and grisf.™

A joud, diseordant lnugh—a woman'slaugh
—{fell ifke mockery on his cars.  He drew out
the revolver—acting on an impulse which be
knew was madness, yet had not the power to
iy from, nor the courage to overcome—and
with one wild thought of her whoss path he
had erossed, whoss love he bad gained, whoss
Jifes b vens destined to sndden, hie, as if acting
on compulsion, raised the barrel to his fore-
head wod fired,

At tbat instant Col, Dan'on's volce was
beard erying out, “Gerard! Gerard! Gerard!"

But the man be sought could answer tover=
more. \
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